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‘SALE of DESIRABLE
REAL ESTATE
[owill soll wily, thee following: roml
i the Town of Lesington,  Viegliin
Lolaret the estatee of M Susan G
ol divensal, o-wit
1A Mg nd Lot fropting 55 fied on
Worslingetom striot and oxtending back 165
fi vign ey, wljodning the lots of Mres, J.
Rawlolph Tucker, the Pabidie  Froe School
Building s others. The buildings on this
ol eonglst of @ well constructed  frame

s house, sl Kitehon, with O roouis, o
wed et her out-bullilings,  dll In good

v Llowse andd Lot Tronting 51 feet on

----- i 1N eoanl extending back 109 feol
to nte ey gud adjolsing  the Jots of Mes
J L and others, Thee baildings on this
Jot corsist of o valuable frame dwelling
Bose paed Kitchen, with 7 roomns, and pther
ot buiidings, fn good repade. Both of these
propertles are eligitly  loented,  and wonll
itk destrabile omws

Ay to the undersigned, ot Lxington,
Vi, Tor i utul torms,

Jo P, MOGRE, Bxo'r

apr 15 vl Mrs, Susan G .Gold, dec'd

VIRGINIA COLLEGE FOR YOUNG LA
INES ROANOKE, VA,

Oprons Sopit, Sth, 1808, Oue of the leading
Relools for Young Ladivs in the South.
Muanitioent Lulldings, all modern Improve-
Clrtnpiis tea seres.  Graod monntadn

1y dn Valley of Viglube, famed for
il Europenn and  Awerican tonshers,
Il eourse. Superior advantages In At
Students  from  twenty-five

it
fents

nuid  Musie,

States.  For entalogues address Lhe Prosldent

CMATIE P HARRIS, losuoke, Vieglois

('HRISTIAN ENDEAVOR,

[ Young People’s Woeekls. ]

Topiy, Seplember b Repentatce and
Conversion: What Ave They? —Ezek.
18: 20-82; Acls 206 19, S0

Repenting of one's sins is not the
sama thine as heing sorry for it. There
aro o good many people whonre always
vaguely regretling theie wrong-doing,
But theugh they sueceed in making
[ themselves tharoughly wretehed, they
never git beyond a state of possive

| migery

‘i Being sorry for sin is an important
fuctor in the new life towird which we
are strivi We are told that “Godly
sorrows workoth repentunce to salva-

[ tion." Vel ul is.valuable not in itself,

but ooly o5 @ muans to n sublime end,
None of ns should dare to think lightly
of the fact that we Lave Leen in rebell
ion ngainst onr beavealy Father. Tbis
almost impossible that wo should realize
how we have denied him the love which
without n sewse of heart-
breaking grief, Yet all such sorrow
from it comes the troit of
new motives and a changed life,

It SO0 from
some standpoints, to atone for years of
min by but this is

e '

i his

15 vain nnless

wonld reasonable,
yehrs ol mourning.,
“Vorgetting the things

ol Crodd s way,

which are boelind” is owur direction.
Wien sorvow Las done its part in lead-
ing ns to repentance, it yields io the
onfrinee of God's penee and joy.

ot the Dible we
find ropentance conpled with torning

s to Giodd

I VTN W liere 111] {1 H
from the stop we eall “eon-
version.” Tt is not it mysierions process.
It is the homan part of the great trans-
made new

The word means

netion by which we are

erentures in Christ
a complete tnruing about, and nothing
vould better express what takes place in

the sonl in which “gaidly corvow work-
othi repentaves to sulvation.  Theroe is
w eomplete “wght about face.” Weare
advaneing in an entirely new direction,
What onee we lovel, wehate. 'What
we formerly hated, we now love. In-
tead of olesiving vir ownowill ab any

s, we ik tha God's will may be done
i ooty hearts s it is Jdone in heaven,

Conversion is ¢nly  tue fivst step in the
lifo, bul
countless blessings follow it, because
through it we have put ourselves in the

ihivine we mnst  remember,

place where God can do for us what he
wishes, and pour into our beggard souls
the almrdant viches of his grace. When
repentanee iz thorongh and the turning
to God sinecre, the frmit of the life will
1|I '-}:II""']

At d what are the
bringe forth which shall be worthy of
Nothing new nor strange;

fruifs we are to
repentanec?
love, jor, peuee, long-suffering, gentle-
ness, geoduers, meckness, temperanee,
Nothing less than theae wonld bea fit-
ting proct of a sonl’s redemption, and

|-i..| tiom duto the household of God.

THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS

is due not only to the originality and
simplicity of the combination, but also
to the care and skill with whieh it is
manufactured by scientific processes
known to the Cavtroryxia Fia Synue
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon
all the importance of purchasing the
true and original remedy. As the
genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured
by the Carirorsia Fia Syrue Co,
only, a knowledge of that fact will
assist one in avoiding the worthless
imitations manufactured by other pa
ties. The high standing of the Carr-
ronxiA Fio Syuve Co. with the medi-
cal profession, and the satisfaction
which the genuine Syrup of Figs has
given to millions of families, makes
the name of the Company a guaranty
of the excellence of its remedy, It is
far in advance of all other laxatives,
as it acts on the lkidneys, liver and
bowels without irritating or weaken-
ing*them, and it does not gripe nor
pouseate, Inovdertoget its benefieial
effects, please remember the namo of
the Company —

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

HAN FRANCISOO, Oal,
_ LOUIRVILLE Ky, nEpy Nanp. v.¢.
The enstom authorities have decided
thal the Chinese tomtom is n musieal
instriuwent.
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“Jucob; what are you doing running
around the strects when you should be
in school 7 “Well, ma, you told me
to learn some games which I coald play
without tearing wmy clothes, so I'm
playing @ new one called 4ruant.”
e~ i — e

CamurorilT A

Bears the il_h! Kind You Have Alvays Boaght

. Sacrificed to
Blood Poison.

Those who have never had Blood Poi-
son ¢annot know what a desperate con-
dition it ean produce. This terrible
disense which the doetors are totally
unable to eure, is communieated from
one generation to another, inflieting its
tnint upon countless innogent ones.

Some years ago Twas inseulated with polson
by & nurse who infected my babe with blood
taink. Thellttle one was
unegual o the strugele
and its Hfa was yidlde
wup to the fearful polson.
For aix Iumli yoard 1 suf-
fered untold misery, I
was covered with sores
and nloers from  hesd to
foat, and no Iangusge
oan express my feslingd
of wou doring thoss long
years, | had the best 3§
medieal trentment, Sev- ¢4
eral physicland KUoces-
siyely treatod m;ibﬂ!lll by
10 RO puUrpose, e Mer-

T Lu:iwmlnph seomed to add fuel to the
awful flame which was devouring me. 1 wasd
adyiged by triends who had seen wonderfol
cures made by 11, to try Swift's § s, We
ot swo bottlés, and 1 felt hope agaln revive in
my brenst—hope for health and happiness
again. | improved from the start, and s eom-
wie and perfect cure was the result. B.8. 8,

|
|
I

htho only blood remedy which u;nhu dia-
perate cases. Mna, T, ‘I.n[.
Montgomery, Ala,

Of the many blood remedies, 8. 8. 8.
ix the only ona which ean rench deep-
soated, violent cnses, It never fails to
cure perfectly and permanently the
most Jmpernto cnses which are beyomil
the rench of other remedies.

S.5.5%. Blood

o The

is prneLY vearranie, and is the only
blood remedy guaranteed to contain no
merenry, potash, or other mineral,
Valuable books mailed free by Swift
Bpecitic Company, Atlants, Georgia.

SOMEBODY'S
SWEETHEART

DY EFFIE B, GARRISON.

backelor of five and forty, though he
looked older, stood on the depol plat-
form, leaning agamst a post, to watch
the incoming train,

was husband and father to the couple,
Joe thought.

Then there were two drummers, a
bride and groom looking happy and
conscious, a school-boy in his uniform,
and an old gray haired gentleman was
joyfully greeted by lus daughter and
two litile grandchildren; then, just as
the train moved off, a slender, rather
frail-locking girl, with a valise in one
Land and o bunch of yellow flowers in
the other, stepped off lightly and stood
there alone until the other passengers
passed on. After surveying themrather
timidly for a minute she, too, went on
her way, aud Joo hastened after them
all.

In the morning the same girl dropped
a leiter into the box just as he was col-
lecting the mail and asshe encountered
nis blushed deeply and drvopped her
eves in fimid confusion, Very pretty
eves they were, too, dark, hazel with
lienvy black lashes, and Joe thought it
wns as sweet, shy-looking n face as he
had ever seen with that swift, deep
blush just dying as she tumed away.
And he wondered which of the big pile
in Lis hand was the love letter she bad
dropped in, for, he reflected as he went
on to the nest poit, a girl with a face
like flint couldn't help but be some-
body's sweetheart.

In the evening when he delivered the
mail, in a little back street at an old-
fashioned low lonse whose windows
were right on the etreet, there was a
letter tor Miss Clyde Clements, The
same girl he had notieed m the morn-
ing had just opened the windows to
elose the blinds when Joe rang the bell,
but she forgot the opening windows and

running throngh the hall snatched the
letter engerly from the mat and hasten-

ed back into the room smiling. Joe
looked in, as he laid down some papers
on the opposite door-step, and saw her
staudiog by the open fire reading it,
and as she finished and folded it ngain
he saw her raise it to her lips softly and
tenderly—twice. *Just as I thought,'
Lie chuckled as he picked out a yellow
envelope centnining a dun for {he next
door.

It soon became the rule for Clyde
Clements Lo be waiting on the steps, for
the mail, when Joe eame by in the even-
ing and his eyes would watch eagerly
for the little gray clad fignre when he
furned the corner and note from that
digtance the bright ribbon, nestling
among the masses of dark hair.

She was the only person on his 1oute
who smiled and thanked him when ho
handed in the mail and he some times
nlmost felt culpable himself whea he
had to answer her wisiful looks witly
“Not o thing this evening, Miss," for
she seemed eo disappointed.

One rainy evening (here was a small
box. “Somebody didn’t write to-day
but sent this instead,” be said as he
lnid it into her eager hand. “What do
—_——
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Joe Bllison, the mail carrier, an old

A lady and alitfle girl stepped off
lirst as it drew into the depot. They
were met by a middle-aged man who

S —

you know of somebody?” she asked i
nocently, with wide opened eyes,
“Nothing at all, but I know about
gomebody's sweetheart,” ho answered,
with a low laugh, us she went in, with
the blushes and dunples playing hide
and seek over her face,

When he retnmed she was standing
there agnin with the open box in her
hand. “Will you see my flowers? Are
they not lovely?’ and she held them
down for him to see ns she stood in the
door. Yellow and white first with a
few sprays of fragrant honeysuokle.

“They are your favorites, are they
not ?" questicned Joe as he noticed the
yellow one resting in her hair.

“They are his favorites,” sheanswered
simply, picking out a match to the one
in her hair she pinned it on his coat.
Joe never said a word He couldn’t
but his face was radiant. For two days
he wore it proudly; then he wrapped it
in a soft tissue box which he had car-
ried in bis vest pocket many weeks,
Then he took it out and laid it gently
away among his treasures.

One October day, many months after
Joe's first acquaintance with Clyde
Clements, the elouds bad hung their
warning signals between the earth and
blue sky all day and just seven o'clock
the 1ain began falling steadily, There
was no letter for Clyde, but after de-
livering the other mail Joe lingered on
the sidewalk, near her door, hoping she
would appear (bat be might say a com-
forting word to lighten her disappoint-
ment, As he stood there s manina
stor m coat with a big umbrells basten-
ed past lnm and stopping on the steps
gave the bell a violent pull,

For one moment Joe's eyes were daz-
z'ed by a vision—an angel in pure white,
all 1adiant and lovely. Then the door
closed, The man walked away and Joe
was about to follow him when his steps
were arrosted by & sound issuing from
within the house. Something between
the sob of a suftering child and the ery
of some wild being in mortal agony.
Just one long, low cry, then all still
Joe didn't know hew long he stood
there waiting, dreading to hear that
sound again. A door slammed noisily
somewhere, then the front door was
thrown wide open and & woman's white
scared face pecped oul. When she saw
him there she beckoned and he thought
the frightened Jook relaxed alittle as he
went in, but she was unable to speak,

Walking close beside him she led bim
into Clyde Clements' pretty little sii-
ting-roow, and there, standing before
the fire, where she had been wont to
read ber lover's letters, in the bright
gas light, was Clydo Clements, All
clothed in a marvelous soft white silk,
with snowy chrysanthemums on her
breast and fastened with the long, shin-
ing veil in her hair, anda bunch tied
with wide white ribbon lying with a
Bible on the table, but loosly ‘clasped
between the fingers of both hands, as
il it burnt {hem, was a telegram, Joe
started to smile a8 be entered the door,
but it froze on bis lips when he saw
Clyde's white, still faceand wide yacant
eyes, All {he radiant loveliness was
gone, all the gladsome joy, even all
renson had disappeared.

T wo other women stood just inside
the door,but neither of them approach-
ed the motionless girl.

Joe went to her softly and attempt-
ed to take the paper from her fingers,
but she shook her head fiercely, and
clnsped it to her bosom, uttering again
that strange low cry. Then his eyes
filled with {ears and he stumbled into
the hall behind the women who bad
fled presipitately at the beginning of that
woeful sound,

Standing there, an awed little group,
they told him in whispers all the story
they knew. She bhad came to them
more than a year ago and applied for
board and lodging, she gave music
lesgons in & school down in thecity,and
seemed to bave no friends here or
elsewhers except her lover, He was
to have come on the five o'clock train
this evening, and at seven they were to
go to the little church around the cor-
ner where the minister was waiting,and
be married, When the bell mng Clyde
ran to the door, full of hopeand joy,to
meet her lover, and the nextthing
heard was that terrible cry, and run-
ning altogether to her room they had
found her just as he Lad seen ber.

In a few minutes Joe haa two phy-
sicians there and together they tiied to
solve the mymterious case., Bhe never
seemed to know they were there, save
when they tried to take Lﬂépcpcr from
her, when she would utter the same
sad wail and look at them with those
blank despisring eyes, until, even they,
used to such scenes, werp compelled to
forbear.

Just at the first streak of dawn,when
Joo was about to leave lo Jgo to his
duties, Clyde nttered one ®faint little

p————— S
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moan and sauk down unpconcionsness
on the spot where she bad been stand-
ing perfeotly till, for so many hours.
The telegram alipped from thejnerve-
less fingers as they laid her on the bed
and one of the physicians read alound:
«0. R. was drowned this mormng
in attempting to cross the river where
the bridge was waahed away.

Al day and all night and the next
day until midoight the girl lay perfect-
ly still where they had piaced her,
watched anxiously by the doew‘n-
Just at midnight she began moAng
and tossing about and one of them
called Joe in from the mnext room and
told him tosend for a nurse at once,the
patient was affected with bran fever.
Joe was not a rich man, but he :0:‘;
Lave gladly givgn every cent o
h:rd-frmc{imuf:mgs to bring back
health snd strength to this pretty
triendlots child and all thai money
could do was done for her during the
ensuing six weeks, Then .mngth
began to return. After nwhxla. ihe
shorn Jocks begen to grow, the light-
ness eame back to her step and the
fresh color stole into her cheeks, Al
looked as before, but the beantiful eyes
which were now always wistful, not
blank and dull, but siways shadowy
slways seeking for something. ‘Fi.l'lt
they placed the fateful telegram in her
hands to bring back the absent memory
Then they tried the package of letters,
daintly tied with blue ribbom, found
in her bureau drawer. She only looked
at the shyly at first, then pressed them
to her bosom and kissed them, laugh-
ing all the while a8 pleated s o child
with & new toy, and refnsed to give
themr back. Then Joe brought Ler s
letter with ber name ou it, she took it
raptuy‘ously kiesing bis hands and thnnh‘
ing bimr for the “preity little thing.'
So {h ¢ doctors pronounced her in<
sane and the next day she was carried
off to the asylum smiling and kissing
her hands to the group in the door:

ghe drove off.
“Iy'}::ry fu ek Joe went to seo her,

carrying le!, bers (written by himself)
and flowers or bon-bons, She was
al ways deligh ted to seefhim, flinging
both arms aror ind bis nock and greet+
ing him with k sses, clinging to his
hands or hangix ‘g on his arm while he
stayed, Weepin, 3 inconsolably i Lis
departue, until tl%e presents he left
were discovered, { her she would laugh
and sing over them as gayly as & bird
until his next visit.
One cold, windy evening when Olyde
bad been there a yemr or more there
were rumors afloat in the city that
gome inmates of thea sylum had escaped
Joe heard the news us he csme back
from his evemng duties, He atepped
into a shop to get some swoetmeats
for Clyde intending to go up and sce
if sho was as well and happy as on his
last visit. He quickened his paci s

he neared the railway crossing to get
past ere the oncoming train drew in.
A shout went up from somewhere
on the other side of the railroad sad
Joe, looking in that direction, raw a
slen der little figure, with short, dark
eurls blowing m the wind, waiving
something in one hand, come skipping,

dancing towsres him. The train rushed

by, A ery wentup from the people on
the other side of the croseing, and Joe
was hustled aside as the group grew
larger and larger sround something
lying close beside the track. “Asylum”
and “insane, He caught the words as
he started on and {urned back shud-
dering instinctively, snd pusbed into
the erowd. Lying on her back, just
as she foll, calm and peacetul, without

a bruiseor spot in sight, was Clyde

Clementa dead.

In his own arms he carried her back

[ to the asylum.

When sbe was elothed in thet soft

white wedding garment with the veil

and flowers, ready to. joun that lover,

who had gone before her, Joe cut one

of the softlitt!e curls from her forehead,

and kissed the cold lips. -

Then they closed l.ﬂ coftin aud took
her away, and Joe went baok. to. his
dull little room,«lonely and desolste,
with all the love and light gane ' from
his life, For.$ho’ the man she loved
had died moore than & year before. to
her dying day Clyde Clemments ded

Take Laxative Bromo'Quinine Tab! All
d"”:'f: refund the mmz If 1 it falls 4 cure
240, gbowlie bas Ls, B, Q. baeach

| “been “Somebody’s Sweethert.”



